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THE 


SOLDIER’S FUNERAL. 


** Man that is born of a woman, is of few days, and full of trouble. 
He cometh forth like a flower, and is cut down: he fleeth also as a shadow 
and continueth not.”—Job xiv. 1, 2. 

** The voice said, Cry, and he said, What shall I cry? All flesh is 
grass, and all the goodliness thereof is as the flower of the field. The grass 
withereth, the flower fadeth: but the word of our God shall stand for 
ever.”’—Isaiah xl. 6—8. 

‘* T am the resurrection and the life: he that believeth in me, though 
he were dead, yet shall he live: and whosoever liveth and believeth in 
me shall never die. Believest thou this ?””—John xi. 25, 26, 


I wap promised. to accompany a few friends to a 
small cottage, pleasantly situated in the neighbour- 
hood of my residence, whither the inhabitants of an 
adjacent sea-port occasionally resort of a summer’s 
afternoon, to take tea, and generally with their chil- 
dren, who are accustomed to regard a visit to that 
retired spot as a great treat. We dined early, that 
we might have the more time to enjoy the glories of 
creative beneficence, which, at that season of the 
year, just upon harvest, were most lovely and cheer- 
Az 


4 The Soldier’s Funeral. 
ing. The air being sultry and oppressive, we ree 
solved to proceed by water, intending to return home 
through the fields and lanes; and, after nearly an 
hour’s pleasant sailing in the harbour, generally ad- 
mired for its capaciousness, convenience, and safety, 
we passed up a well-known lake, and soon landed at 
the cottage, Early as we thought we were, we found, 
on our arrival, that one or two parties had preceded 
us, and had reaped the advantage of being betimes, 
by having secured the best accommodations provided 
for the reception of visitors. A few children, released 
from the toils of school and the restraints of home, 
attired in their Sunday clothes, with health and 
happiness depicted on their blooming countenances, 
and strangers to the troubles and anxieties of maturer 
age, were running and gambolling about upon the 
green before the house, full of life and enjoyment; 
whilst their parents and elders, comfortably seated 
in an adjoining arbour, were holding friendly con- 
verse on subjects most interesting to themselves, and 
would, now and then, turn their heads aside, to look 
and smile at,the innocent frolics of their little ones. 
This animated scene I could not behold without 
emotion ; and, while in the recollection of past years, 
I perhaps felt something like an inclination to join in 
the amusements of this happy group, Icould not but 
exclaim with Solomon, from experience of the truth 
of the aphorism, ** Childhood and youth are vanity.” 
We had scarcely time to contemplate the beautiful 
scenery around, when the sound of bugles fell upon 
my ear, and, for the moment, arrested my attention, 
Imagining it, however, to proceed from the garrison 
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f barracks, at no great distance, I gave little heed, but 







endeavoured to improve to my own edification, those 
feelings of gratitude and praise which country scenes 
are calculated to awaken in every reflective mind, 
towards the gracious and beneficent Author of them. 
Presently my musings were interrupted by the same 
sounds, wafted upon the light air towards the spot 
where I stood. I hearkened for a few minutes: the 
music was serious and impressive, but its sound soon 
again receded, and presently it ceased. Concluding 
once more that it came from the barracks, or from 
part of the regimental band, stationed there, and, as 
is frequently the case, practising in the fields or lanes 
in the neighbourhood, my interest subsided, and I 
soon fell into my former reverie. Suddenly, I was 
again aroused, by nearer and louder sounds of the 
same sacred melody. I listened: the air was mourn- 
ful and solemn; and as I stood revolving in my mind 
the occasion of it, a light gust of wind brought it full 
upon my ear, and [ instinctively exclaimed, “ Iv ts a 
SOLDIER’S FUNERAL.” It was even so; for, as I con- 
tinued to look towards the quarter whence the sound 
proceeded, the mournful procession just then turned 


-acorner of the road and came in sight. My view of 


it, however, was soon obstructed by an intervening 
water-mill and hedge ; but, in a few minutes, it once 
more appeared, marching with slow and measured 
step in the direction of the burial-ground ; of which, 
by getting upon a bank close by me, I had a distinct 


view. Itisalonely and solitary spot; fast by another 
_ section of the lake by which we came ; without any 


sacred edifice to consecrate its use, or tomb-stones to 
. Ad 
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designate its gloomy character; generally unknown 
as a receptacle for the dead; and quite away from 
the habitations of man. Within this enclosure I 
could just distinguish an aged individual, whom I — 
conjectured to be the sexton; and, just before the 
arrival of the funeral, a man on horseback, who ap- 
peared to be an officer’s servant, entered the grave- 
yard, actuated either by curiosity, or it may be, by 
former acquaintance with the deceased ; there were 
also a few boys, who, to obtain a better sight of the 
melancholy spectacle, had clambered the wall, and 
were looking on with all those feelings of thoughtful 
but transient interest, which such scenes usually 
excite in the youthful breast. 

Scarcely had I made these observations, when the : 
gate of this silent and unfrequented grave-yard was | 
thrown open, and I plainly saw the approaching pro-. 
cession. The firing party, with arms reversed, pre-: 
ceded by a serjeant with a small piece of crape tied! 
round his halbert, led the way; then followed the:| 
buglemen, who upon entering the ground ceased! 
to play: afterwards came the body, borne by six:] 
comrades of the deceased, and supported by four} 
corporals who held the pall. On the coffin lay the» 
hat, belt, and bayonet of its unconscious tenant, and! 
about twenty of the corps closed the whole. It was: 
a humble but affecting scene! No near relative was: 
there to show the last act of affection for the departed! 
man. No parent, wife, or brother, followed thee 
corpse to its long home. All, all were absent, and! 
far away! ignorant of thy latter end, or perhaps: 
already inhabitants of the “house appointed for alll 





The Soldier’s Funeral. 7 


living,” and, like thyself, entered upon another and 
eternal state of existence ! 

The clergyman now approached, and the whole 
party drew near to the narrow cell. I could hear no 
sound, save the notes of a lark, mounting o’er my 
head, and warbling its Creator’s praise :—a most sig- 
nificant emblem! which, together with the affecting 
and instructive lesson of misetalite; on the other side 
of the lake, conveyed a most striking and deeply- 
impressive comment. upon the words of heavenly 
wisdom: ‘Set your affections upon things above; 
not on things on the earth.” The rites of sepulture 
were soon performed; the coffin lowered into the 
ground; the usual military honours of firing three 
vollies over the body were concluded ; the men fell 
into their ranks, and marched away; the horseman 
had disappeared ; and the boys, jumping from the 
wall, hastened to the grave, to catch, if possible, a 
glimpse of the coffin, ere the earth, which the sexton 
was fast filling in, shut it for ever from the eye of 
man. Soon youthful curiosity was satisfied, and 
‘withdrew from the mournful sight; and, before 
another quarter of an hour had passed away, the old 
man had finished his work, and closed the scene, by 
shutting the gate of the grave-yard, and had departed 
to his home. All now was silent and solitary as 
before ; and the only change was, that the earth had 
received into its bowels another portion of itself, 
safely to retain the deposit, till that eventful hour, 
when the trumpet shall sound ; the dead be raised ; 
the judgment set ; the books be opened, and another 
book, which is the book of life; and the now lifeless 
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clay, re-united to its immortal principle and compa- 
nion, shall receive its final award, either of everlast- 
ing bliss or endless woe. 

From the scene which I had been contemplating, 
my thoughts were involuntarily directed to the affect- 
ing and awakening question of the afflicted patriarch, 
‘© Man dieth and wasteth away: yea, man giveth up 
the ghost, and WHERE Is HE’?” Ignorant as I was 
of all information respecting the individual whose 
obsequies I had just witnessed, I could only relieve 
my mind of its anxieties for his eternal destinies, by 
endeavouring to indulge an unfounded and uncertain, 
and consequently unsatisfactory hope, that in his day 
of grace and probation, he had earnestly sought and 
found mercy through faith in the Redeemer’s merits, 
and had now obtained an inheritance in the kingdom 
of heaven. 

My dear reader, your feelings perhaps have been 
interested by this plain and unadorned statement of a 
soldier’s funeral: but my object in relating it will be 
far from attained, if your sympathies only have been 
excited. A few more years at farthest—it may be 
only months or weeks, and your soul shall be required 
of you, and the solemnization of your own interment 
take place. And perchance, when the eye that now 
reads this simple narrative shall be closed in death— 
and the heart that has felt alive to the scene just 
described shall have ceased to beat—a stranger 
arrested on his way, by the sound of your passing 
knell, may turn aside to the grave opened for you, 


1 Job xiv. 10. 
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and on seeing your body lowered into its dreary 
prison-house, and hearing the mould rattle upon your 
coffin; while, amidst the tears and sobs and groans 
of surviving friends, the minister of religion pro- 
nounces the solemn words, “ earth to earth, ashes to 
ashes, dust to dust”—may in the intensity of christian 
concern exclaim, where is he? 

Ahd where, O where wilt thou then be? Pause 
and reflect. Hastily dismiss not the momentous en- 
quiry, on which hangs thine eternal weal or woe. 
Enter into thy closet, and there, as in the presence of 
Him who searcheth the heart, realize to thy thoughts 
the moment of thy departure, thine entrance into the 
world of spirits, thy future, thine unchangeable por- 
tion throughout eternity, and ask thyself, am I pre- 
pared to meet my God? 

If you have been convinced of sin, as a transgressor 
of God’s holy law, by the Spirit of truth, and of your 
consequent exposure to his curse denounced against 
every violation of it, even in thought, and hence have 
been led to exclaim, “ what must I do to be saved 2” 
—if, deeply sensible of your guilt and danger, you 
‘have fled for refuge to Jesus as the only hope” set 
before you in the gospel, and ‘‘ on whom whosoever 
believeth with the heart, shall not perish, but have 
everlasting life ;’—if from a conviction of your weak- 
ness and helplessness, you are also Jooking to him 
for grace to resist your great adversaries, the world, 
the flesh, and the devil; all of which in your baptism 
you promised to renounce ;—if you are earnestly 
desirous of having “holiness to the Lord” written 
upon your heart, and daily exhibited in your walk 
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and conversation ;—if you want better to understand, 
and more habitually and stedfastly to rest upon God’s 
holy word, and to have your affections, your temper, 
your conversation and conduct regulated by its pure 
and self-denying principles ;—if you delight in draw-. 
ing near unto the Father of your spirit, by prayer 
through Christ, and esteem it your greatest privilege 
and happiness ;—in a word—if you ardently desire to 
be sanctified throughout in body, soul, and spirit, by 
the Holy Ghost dwelling in you, and to “live by faith 
upon the Son of God,” for the supply of your need, 
whether for body or soul, for life or death, for time 
or eternity,—THEN, when your body shall be com- 
mitted to the dust, and “arise not till the heavens be 
no more,” in answer to the all-important question, 
‘* WHERE IS HE?” it may be replied, he has “‘ entered 
into the rest that remains for the people of God :” he 
is “with the spirits of the just made perfect :” he 
“has departed to be with Christ,” in whose “ pre- 
sence is fulness of joy, and at whose right hand are: 
pleasures for evermore.” 

But if, on the other hand, thou art living ‘‘ without 
God in the world”—ignorant of thyself and of Him, 
with whom thou hast to do: careless and uncon--} 
cerned about thine immortal soul, a sabbath-breaker, , 
a profane person, a drunkard, an adulterer, a de-- 
spiser of that which is good ; if thou art such as any; 
of these, and thou shouldest depart out of this world! 
in the same state,—then (most solemn and affecting, 
thought!) the Bible declares that, at the last greatt 
day, thou shalt be found on the deft-hand of the Judge: 
of quick and dead, who seated upon his throne of 
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glory shall pronounce thine inconceivably awful sen- 
tence, “ Depart from me, ye cursed, into everlasting 
fire, prepared for the devil and his angels.” ‘Then, 
with all those that ‘ make a mock of sin,” thou shalt 
‘ go away into everlasting punishment,” into that lake 
which burns with brimstone and fire; and which 
never, never shall be quenched. 

Or if, preserved from these more gross immo- 
ralities, thou art substituting thy moral and religious 
performances for Christ, or art endeavouring to unite 
thine imperfect obedience with his all-sufficient merits 
as a ground of claim before the majesty of heaven, 
and thus art concluding that all shall be well with 
thee at the last; if such be thy frame of mind and thy 
defective views, then consider the danger, the certain 
destruction of those that take offence at the cross, 
that despise the offer of salvation through a crucified 
Redeemer. ‘‘ Behold, (saith the Lord), behold, ye 
despisers, and perish.” Though the Lover of Souls 
most tenderly entreats thee, nevertheless “ thou wilt 
not come unto Him that thou mightest have life.” 
Think then, if thou persevere in declining to come 
unto Him, and to throw thyself upon Him alone for 
_ salvation,—think how great is that salvation of which 
thou countest thyself unworthy, and puttest it from 
thee; how terrible is that loss of the soul which thou 
dost wilfully incur,—since “no man can deliver his 
own soul,” and there is no other name under heaven 
whereby thou mayest be saved, “ but only the name 
of the Lord Jesus Christ.” 

Ere then the hour of thy departure close for ever 
the door of mercy against thee, be wise, and lay 
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these things to heart, and consider thy latter end. 
‘** Repent and believe the Gospel.” ‘‘ Believe on the 
Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt besaved.” “ Who- 
soever will, let him come and take of the water of life 
freely.” ‘‘ As I live (saith the Lord) I have no plea- 
sure in the death of the wicked, but rather that he 
turn from his evil ways and live. ‘Turn ye, turn ye, 
for why will ye die? saith the Lord.” 


. 





THE END. 
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